76                         PASTOR HALL

Hermann Stetler. Whose ashes?

August Karsch. The bible scholar Herder's,
[FRIEDRICH HALL staggers,]

Peter Hofer. Aren't you well?

Friedrich Hall Thank you. I'm better now.

August Karsch. I know. Litten had the same thing. Weak
heart. Finally he wasn't able ...

Egon Freundlicli.

[Interrupting him}
Shut your dirty mug, August, or I'll shut it for you.

August Karsch.
[Offended.]

A man ought to be allowed to say what's true now and
then.

Karl Mueller.

[A nervous, thin-faced man.]

Try to learn to express yourself a little more elegantly,
Karsch, we don't all appreciate your lavatory smut.

August Karsch.

[Sitting.]
Damned pansies!

Peter Hofer. Sit down here, Hall, you look bad.
[The prisoners have now sat down.]

Hermann Stetler. Two hundred men are going to be
released on the fifteenth, so I heard.